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HOME DRESSMAKING HINTS.

By MAY MANTON

Fancy blouses, with big pointed collars
that open to reveal contrastipg fronts, are
among the latest features of the season
and have the added merit of suiting al-
most all fBzurs Thi smart design Is
ghown in pompadour silk, showing a white
ground, with collar of white taffeta, full
front and frills of chiffon and trimming of
cream lace and medallions. With it is warn
a soft stock with eravatte that matches
the wal=st, but all =silks, soft wools and the
many charming cotton fabrics are appro-
priate

The foundation j= a fitted lining that
closes at the center front, The walst prap-
er consists of fronts and back and is ar-

4145 Fancy Blouse,
32 to 40 bust,

ranged over the foundatior,
ibly beneath the left front. The back Is
smooth acrosa the shoulders and drawn
down in gathe.s at the walst line, but the
fronts are slightly full at the belt, where
they blouse stylishly and becomingly. To
the waist is seamed the big ornamental col-

closing invis-

lar. The center front s soft and full, is
shirred acroas with tiny tucks at intervals
and finished with a stock collar. The

gleevea are In elbow length with soft frills,
but these last can be cut longer and con-
verted Into puffed under-sleeve of full
dength gathered at the wrists into straight
cuffs of lace, the pattern providing for
both styles.

To cut this blousy for a woman of medl-
um size 3§ yards of material 21 inches
wide, 3§ yards 27 Inches wide, 27§ yardas 32
inches wide or 2% yards # inches wide will
be required, with 2% yards of chiffon, for
full front and under-s'eeves and % vards of
contrasting material for collar

The pattern 4145 Is cut In size for a 32, M,
36, 38 and 40-Inch bust measure,

: PATTERN COUPON
For patterns of garment l(llustrated above

send 10 canta (coin or stamps.)
Cut out (Hustration and inclose It in letter,
Write yvour name and addreas distinctly and

state number and size wanted, Address
Pattern Dept., The Journal.
Indlanapolls, Ind
Allow one week for return of pattern.
THE COURT RECORD.

SUPERIOR COURT.
Reosma 1—-John l. McMaster,
Charles Shelling vs.
vorce. Dismissed at plaintiff's costs,
Maud Logan vs. Elva Logan; divorce.
Bubmitted. Evidence heard Finding and
decree for plaintiff. Judgment agalnst de-
fendant for costs.
lHlen Taylor vs. Albert Tavylor; divorce.
Finding and decree for plaintiff, with cus-

Judge.
Mollle Shelling; di-

today of minor child, Mary Taylor, aged
four years. Judgment agalnst defendant
for costs

Ellen Hacker vs. Samuel !h-k»r' ai-
worce, Submitted. Part of evidence heard.

Willlam T Steel vs Willtlam Wright;
damages Plaintiff dismisses by agree-
ment at cost of defendant Judgment
against defendant for costs.

Room 3—Vinson Carter, Judge.

George W. Offutts, executor. vs. Joseph
T. Johnson; note. Dismissed and costs
pald,

Advance Savings and Loan Assoclation
vs, Uharles A. F. Durking et al.; foreclos-
ure. Dismissed and cosis pald.

Sadle Thompson vs., Atlas M. Thompson;
note, Dismissed by plaintiff. Judgment
Against plaintiff for costs

J. H. Roberts vs, Willlam Kass et al.:
contracts, J'-ll!'_:"li- nt or }l:_‘;nftﬂ Roberts
aga'nst dffm"]l-l.l':t hoss for 3605 and costs.
Judgment for defendant Xass on cross-
complaint éu.. 1inst -Zn".u‘l'.T.‘-'» Charles 8.
Lewit et al. for $1 47

NEW S8U l[r’ FILED,
Willlam H. Hensachen vs, Ellzabeth Kis-

ter ¢t al; mechanle's llen. Superior Court,
room 2.

Ruby P. Durand vs. Eugene Saulcey: re-
pievin, Superior Court, room 3. '

Rufus J. Stukey vs. Harrlet P Prier et
al.: mortg=ag foreciosure. Clrcuit Court

Mary A. Glimore vs, Ollver P. Ensley; to
recover money and accounting. ircuit
Court

Minnie A. Lander vs. Frederick A. Lan-
der; divorce. Superior Court, room 1

Theresa Green vs, Standard Oil Compa-
ny; damages. Demand $3,000, Superior

Court, room 2
*
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NONE BUT THE BRAVE

By HAMBLEN SEARS.
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a witnes the famous conferance betwean Hor.
¢t Arnold and Major Andre r the dellvery
the plans of West Polnt Balfort hurries
Away Washington of the plot when he
18 epted by an American plcket; he ia put
under arrest and oridered sent l: Arnold’'s head-
quarters, but he AL'i from hl:« u'm!‘f! and
pushes on to the ..vm.n‘ jarters of Washingion.
wen he arrives there, after a trrw:nduuﬂ ri a

is to learn that Arncld has already escap
to the British lines, and that Andre is a pris-
onar Balfort is then attached to Washington s
staff and told to awalt orders. He ia presently
on a mission to the home where he left
Deborah I*h.{l;m- With his men surrounding
the Ea rt enters to find his falr com-
panlon thu :r:r‘ standing In the hall. He
accyses her rf complicity in the plot to rescue
Andre. H!s love for the girl causes him to hesl-
While in the house the PBritish approach,
thers Is a desperate fight, in which ths
\I'I“f‘i“lr.ri are victarions, Deborah shoots an
English officer who engages in a fight with
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rel. Willlam Ketcham, attorney general.
Marion 8. C. Appeliee’'s state of special
points, ete. (8.)

19760. Howard F. Chappell et al. vs. The
Jasper Ol and Gas Compa: Jasper C. C
Appellants’ reply brief (8

APPELLATE COURT
Minutes

4353 Standard Oil Company ve Kate
}-(_,;‘u]'lﬂ!,ll. Marion 8. ©C P e ANt’S 1
missal

346. Gustave A. Efroymson vs. Mayv E
SEmith Marion S O Appellee's birief. Pe-
tition «8.)

3061, James W. Raoe R vs. Interna
tional Bullding and Loan Ass jat! Tay
" C Appeillant’'s petition for earing.
Appellant's briel on petition (8.)

/. Antone Oster vs, eorge W. Broe ot
al Benton U, '_‘ Appell it s applicat n
for transfer to Supreme Court

434 Herman Alerding et al., executors.
ve. lrene Allison Appeliants’ brief (5.

N""\" Suitls

469 I. & | Rallway Companvy vs
George | 2 Cunningham, vAin istrator
Washington . C Record Assignm of
errors. In term. Bond. Appellant's brief i8.) |

4479 William ! M l.ancaster et i v 8
Frankiin P. McEinley Mlami C. C Rec-
ord. Assignment of errors. Notice

Next Sunday In Brookside 'ark the mem-
bers of the Rush and Fayvette (ounty As-
sictations will give thelr Afth annual pic-
pic. Thomas E. Smilley is president and

Mrs. Olive McGrew Is secretary of the as-
soglations,

CHAPTER X.

HOW THE MOUSE "AME

We left the house with the prisoners
quickly the dead being buried.
And after continuing with the troop up
the road for I turned back
on the excuse of having left something.

As I came near the ho again my mind
misgave me. Would she wait? Would she
trust me still? It would take the devll him-
gelf to tell her mind, 1ld not judge.
I had seen her now but three or four times,
and yet I knew at least twenty different
humeors; and heaven knew how more
she had at her call to do her bidding. Still,
she should not have causse to doubt me. I,
at least, would keep my word, and so I
went on up the walk again to the side door
and into the room where we had captured
the maid and where the light still burned.
Then into the front hall. Listening a
moment and hearing naught, 1 ealled her
name.

A stifled exclamation came to me through
the oak under the stalrway, and the panel
slid softly back. There was no light, but
what worked its way across the back hall
from the other room. Vet could I see her
as she stepped out from the black hole,
saw, too, that she leaned towards me, 80
that I eaught her, or she had been on the
floor.

What new mood was thia? She was lying
in my arms, her head on my shoulder, sob-
bing with the convulsive gasps of a child!
She clung to me till the grip hurt my shoul-
der.

“What is it, Deborah?" 1 asked. “Hush!
What is it? There's -naught wrong now.
They're gone, child!"

Yet still she sobbed on. For the life of me
I could not help it—she seemed =o llke a
child—and I patted her shoulder softly and
bade her calm herself.

“I canncot! I cannot!” she sobbed.
help me from such another hour!”

“Why, how should so brave a girl fesar
a dark corner?”

“Take me away!
away from here?”

“Come, now,’”” sald I, moving to the back
room.

‘“That man!” she oried in terror, looking
uf® into my face with a frightened gaze.
“Is he gone?"

“Long since,”
might.

“Is he dead? Did I kill a man?”

“Dost know you saved my life?” I asked,
holding her close. There came a convulsive
grip on my shoulder again.

“Thank God! Thank God!’
mured. “But did I kill a man?”’

“No, surely not,”” said 1. Yet the fellow
lay in his new-made grave cold and stiffen-
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ah, wilt not take me

sald I, as soothingly as I

she mur-

| ing fast. But she had so wild and crazed a

look in her eyes I dared not add to her ter-
ror. And 'twas well 1 did so, for with a
long sigh the nerves relaxed, and 1 lifted
her in my arms and carried her out of the
house into the cool morning air and down
to the road with never a word nor move
from her.

'Twas a sweet burden to carry, and, as I
moved along she sighed agaln, in her half
consclous condition, and reaching up one
round arm put it about my neck. 8o could
1 have carried her a hundred miles. Was it
not enough to make the warm blood flow
back and forth to your heart? And would
not a man give half his days to feel such
another slowly throbbing agalnst his coat?
For the life of me I could not forbear to
take the longest way to the gate—'twas
but a paltry step at the longest.

Come to the roadside, however, and by
the horses, 1 sat down upon the grass and,
still holding her, waited In sllence for very
fear that she might wake and force me to
let her go. And then she drew something of
a long breath and opened her eyes.

*'Tis quite right here, now,” said I. "We
be in the road far from the house,” and
she turned her head slowly, looking up at
me, her cheek touching my coat. And 1
saw that the fear was gone.

“Why, where thy nerves, girl?" 1
eried, with a laugh. Could not a man laugh
for very joy of life ich a face, lying
close to him, and looking up at him so with
mibt, but oh, what a world
If Indeed there be
not, let him him to
a fool.
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waking her.

sald I, softly, for fear of

“j—1 think I can =it up now,"” she an-
awered

“No. no,” 1 insisted, “‘vou're much too
weak.”” And no doubt she was.

“I think that—that ’twere better I
should,” said she, with a trace of herseilf
creeping into her volos

“Nay, child,” said I again, "twill be
your certain death. Lie stili!”

“Since when, =ir, have you acquired the
authority to command me?" she asked, yet
never moving to rise. There she lay close
to me, her face as pale as the moonlight

yet giving the hint of the petulant rml-

in her eye and voice.

lery

According to one, Marvin by name, 1 had

a right to command her, and as the
thought grew in my head 1 held her closer
to me. and looked down In her eyes, and
said not a word

‘Mr. Baifort

Aye, "twas over! There sat Mistress De-
borah bolt upright beside me, taking up the
iresses of her long halr with hands that
might shake a lttle, but with no wavering
in her face. Still | said not a word. In-
deed. 1 did not like to meel her eye just
then

“1 think I shall get up and walk a little,”

came in a constrained volce from her. And
she forthwith attempted to rise. But had it
not been for a quick grasp from me she
would have fallen, and =0, with a nervous
laugh, she held to my arm again and
looked up at me

“Forgive me, dear friend! You were right.
I am as weak as any nervous girl. Indeed,
I am ashamed of such faintheartedness.”

“Never a trace of faint heart is there
about you,” I answered, warmly. ‘“‘But
you have had a night that might well
strain the nerves of a strong man. Wiit

takae my arm and walk?"’

She looked at me searchingly and made
the trial. Then a sudden she seemed to
sink from me, and grasped my arm heavlly,
murmuring with that strange nervous
laugh in her voice:

“l am so sorry, but—but will you—would
you help me to a—"’

And I had my arm about her again; for,
indeed, the girl could not stand.

“You are too weak to walk, and you must
trust to me as a gentleman—aeg a friend—
as a—"'

“Husband?"

“1 414 not say so.”

“You thought it, perhaps?”’

“My thoughts are my own, mistress.”™

“Indeed, s=ir, 1 fancied they were any
one’s who might look on your face!"

“Does my face, then, say I am a villain?"

"O dost not see, stupid,"” cried she, “how
safe 1 feel with you out of that terrible
house? Could I smile and joke, think you,
after that, If I were not as free as alr—
only a little weak and tired and—"'

And then of a sudden she leaned her head
against my shoulder and wept softly, hold-
Ing my arm tight the while.

“IDo not ery so,
quietly a moment
you?"

“You do not understand a woman!" cried
ehe, between sobs, “Go away and leave me
—leave me alone!”

What the fiend I should do now I could
not guess, till I bethought me of a pocket
flask of brandy In the saddle, and, laying

on

Wilt not rest
strength comes to

mistress!
till

her quietly by the roadside, I was there
and back in a moment and had forced her
to take a swallow or two. After that,

without more ado, I threw the reins of the
two horses over one arm, and picking her
up, started down the road for the village,
Just as the first signs of dawn appeared
over the hills.

For a time she lay quiet again, holding
me tight by the shoulder; and gradually
the strong liquor and her own self-control
checked the quiet weeping. Thus, still ly-
ing close, she said:

“You must not carry me.
burden.”

“I could ecarry you to New York and not
know Iit.”

“Am 1 of so little consequence, sir?"

“You are—you are—oh, child, child, you
know well what you are, and how little the
burden of carrying you weighs me down!”
Indeed, I said it somewhat bitterly, for
everything was by the ears, whichever way
I might look,

For answer, she moved a little turning
her face up to me.

“Where are we going?"

“To the village below here., where you
can be warmed by a fire and have some
woman to care for you."

“I need no woman to care for me,” said
she, quickly. “And I am quite satisfied
now. But will it please your highness to let
me try and walk a bit?”

Setting her down 1 held her while she
felt her own weight, and then finding she
could indeed stand, she let me lift her on
Roger, and with one hand on my shoulder
and the other on the good beast's neck, she
rode and 1 walked into the village, just as
the morning rays spread over the land.

*“The dear sun,” sald she, softly. ““There
it is, as bright and clear as if there had
been no dreadful night;” and she added
presently, “It seems that we are destined
to take early morning jaunts together.”

I walked on In silence, stil! holding her
arm.

“Why =0 silent, sir? Do you not know
that my nerves need cheering up? And yet
you are as glum as an owl.”

“1 am thinking where 1 should be now,
if it had not been for your courage last
night.”

““And Is your life so serfous a matter as
all that?”

“No, 'tis not indeed. And If the fellow had
touched me, little would have been missed
from the world to-day."”

There came a heavier grip upon my shoul-
der, and looking up I s=aw her

'Tis too great a

leaning

towards me with the new sunlight glisten-

ing on something in the eyes that looked
earnestly down at me.

“And wilt fall morose, too, because 1

wept? Fle, how weak and foolish! How

like a woman!”" And yet I'd be sworn

‘twas not that those filllng eyes sald to me.

“Mistress Deborah,” said I, taking her
hand from my shoulder, “Do you care the
least how I feel? Dost know what I would
say?’

"“Aye, sir, you would tell me if this be not
the very same village through which we
passed but a few days since.”

“D—n the village!” gquoth I, softly, In
some dudgeon.

"“Sakes!” cried she, " 'tis a pretty town.
Why shouldst d—n it, since we may yet

breakfast together there—you and I, at our
first meal—you and I, the rebel chieftain
and the loyal mald!"

So rode on into the village, and, stop-
ping at the first house of respectable look,
I went in and found
took Mistress

W

a good woman,
Philipse

arrange her toilet.

and helped her to
S0 1 stood by the door,

Il steod thus when a horseman came by
from the north.

As he drew in spite of my own
thoughts 1 could not forbear a smile. For
was the most comical looking bit of hu-

near,
he

day. The horse was nearer
lanky of lmb, and
more corners and angles than the
famous Rosinante of the Spanish writer's
“Don Quixote'—a flerce looking beast with
long teeth and no hair in his tail. Yet he
covered the ground, however strange his

many
than

dead

alive, seeming

have

gm But the rider looked as he might
have come from a powder magazine that
11.11 blown him s=ky high and dumped him

all shattered on the earth. He wore no hat

and his long halr stood out every way but
that which 1t was intended It should stand,

while the poor man’'s clothes were ripped
and torn, and hung in shreds
about. Une boot was Eone, and
the blood on his brow and cheek,
dried and black. As 1 say, 1
could not forbear a laugh at his wild ap-

pearance; and then it dawned on me that
the man wore the shreds of a colonial blue-
coat and cavalry uniform. Seeing me in
the he pulled up with such a sud-
denness the strange beast he rode
promptly sat down. Thereupon he dis-
mounted and old Rosinante lay quietly at
full length in the road.

“What in the name of the devil have you
there, man?"' cried I.

doorway,
that

who |

walting her return, being myself, to tell |
the truth, worn out with the night's work
and the excitement of the past few hours.

| sage,

manity It had been my fortune to meet in |
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poor wretch saluting, but gazing out of his
bloodshot eyes suspicicusly. *“"Are ye per-
chance an American officer?”

I told him 1 was.

“Do ye, then, know aught of one, Llieu-

tenant Balfort, Merton Balfort?"

“Yesn,”” said I, equally cautious. *“And
what of him?"

“l have a message for him."

“I am he."”

Again he looked at me.

“How am I to know?" he asked. |

I thought a moment and then =aid: “Did

you meet any American troops going north
some hours ago?’
“Yes, sir. Cavalry, under two nﬂ‘ioorq

“These officers. Do you KEnow their
names?"’
“Yes, =ir.”

“They were Lieutenants Curtis and Act-

on,”' sald I, *“and carried British prison-
ers."”
“Your pardon, lieutesnant.,’”” sald he,

humbly;: and then grasped the doorpost in
evident exhaustion

“Sit down, man, and say
He sank down on the step.

“I missed you at the fort, and came on—
the road above—I met Lleutenant Curtis—
he told me you were below at the ferry—
before 1 got there some hellhound fired
from the woods and killed my horse—
three of them took me—robhbed me, by God,
sir—saving your presence, gir—got my dis-
patches and read them, and kept them—I
fought them hard, sir, but 'twas no use—
and then one of them hit me a crack on
the head, and—mayvhap they left me for the
crows, for when I got to again, there was
I by the wayside in the bushes—and I'm
not g0 sure of what I did, but remember
getting a farmer to give me that lump of
clay over there, and s0,”" with a wan smille,
“so I got on."

I picked the poor fellow up, and bade
him tell me if he knew the message or
who "twas had sent It

“] came from Tappan, sir, yesterday.

“From headquarters?’ cried L.

“Ave, gir, from the general himself?"”

“What was it, man? What was it?"”

“ 'Ta strange, now,”” he muttered, put-
ting his hand to his head, "I heard that son
of hell read it but a few hours =ince.”

“Think, man, think!” gald I, roughly.

“Yes, yes,'’ cried he, looking up at me,
“*Towas an order from the commander-in-
chief—for Lieutenant Balfort to report at
headquarters at once—aye—at Tappan.
Could ye, could ye give me a drink of
water, sir?"

Turning to get the drink for him, I saw
that Mistress Philipse had heard his mes-
and 1 would have given much to read
her thoughts then.

“Well done, my man! Come,
vyou in here, and we carried
front room, and laid him
gave him his fill of water.

Then, while he lay quiet, 1 turned to her.

“Will you come to our breakfast?"' said
she., with just a shade of embarrassment
in her tone, and of red cn her cheek.

“AMistress,” said I, “had you aught to do
with the attempt to rescue Andre?—Nay,
I added, hurriedly,

on,” sald I.

let me take
iim Into the

on a sofa, and

‘tis an unfair question,”
for there came a sudden change in her
eyes. 1 will ask another instead. You
heard this man’'s tale. Will—will others
know of the message?”’

“Does the lion eat the mouse
gnawed his bands in twain?" she asked.

“It depends upon how hungry the lion I8

“After breakfast the lion would not be so

which

o

hungry.”
‘““Then, it depends,

lion is a chivalrous lion.”

“Do you think she is7"” she asked,
looking out across the street.

I took her nand and kissed it gently, and

too, on whether the

Flﬁwl}'.

said:

“1 think she Is. But I cannot stop for
breakfast—1 must be gone at once,” and we
moved out to the door. “What am 1 to do
with you?®

She looked up without the shadow of a

“Ye¢ have a colonial dress, sir,” sald the lmuc.
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“You might =ell me—or, perhaps,
man would be willing to hire—"

“Madam, you jest upon a gerious topic.”

“Your duty bids you stay with me,"” said
she, seriously now.

“You know 1 cannot.”

*Is, then, Mr. Washington so much more
important than your—than [?"

*'Tis an unjust query. I must obey him."”

‘“You promised to obey me until death
should us part."

Was she making sport of me again?

“Wilt take me with you?’ she cried im-
pulsively.

“Will you go?”
hands.

“To ride over the land together for days
and days?"

“Aye, forever! Wilt go, Deborah?”

“And wouldst take a spy into Washing-
ton's very headquartersa?’”

“And is not the lon chivalrous?’ 1 asked

some

I asked, grasping her

again, earnestly.

“What a foollsh boy,” she said, softly,
with a smile, giving my hand a little
shake. “And vet,” half to herself, *“‘and

yet I—1'd not have you say otherwise. Nay,
I stay here with good Mistress Apthorp—
'tis all arranged half an hour ago-till her
husband to-morrow takes me to the Tarry-

town lines. Then to home again,”” she
added, with a sigh, "to home and the mis-
ery I tried to avoid."” The quaint humor in
her was all gone again, and she seemed
almost to droop. An unreasoning anger got
the better of me that such a condition
should exist. This wretched war did naught

but of what? What,
indeed? I could not for the life of me tell!
Mavbe much; maybe naught at all!

deprive me of—aye,

“Good-bye, Mistress Philipse,” said I,
holding out my hand.

“Good-bye, lleutenant,” =aid she, tak-
ing it

And then, somchow, I drew her a little

towards me and looked down into her eyes
—great, brilhant eyes of brown depths. God
forgive me, they were not for me, and 1
straightened instinctively.

Over the upturned face
rising rose color, as she said very low:

‘‘Tis a very weak and unhappy lon—"

“And a desperate mouse,’” I interrupted.

And =so—

Roger went up the road under me, snort-
ing in amazement at the extraordinary
pace demanded of him.

[To Be Continued on Wednesday.)
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Frank A. Munsey as “'In the
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Shadow of War."”
Mead & Co.)

Looking for Three Men.

police department was notified by
lice of Muncle to be on the look-
or three men who are alleged to have

The
the
out

killed James Lacey and seriously wounded
Jacob Grottchell Saturday night. The men
started toward Indlanapolis riding in a
rubber-tire buggy, to which was hitched
a sorrel horse. The men were seen at El-
wood yesterday morning at 4:30 o'clock.

U. C. T. OF A.

Notes of Interest to Traveling Sales-
men.

A A
through the
the next
Aveline,

Stevens will call on his trade
few ‘1:1}'.;.

Fort

[.e

and will be at the New
Wayne, next Sunday.
George Valley will visit his trade in
the southern part of the State this week
and will be at Evansville over Sunday.
Sol Steinhart will devote his time to his

trade in the northwestern part of the State
for the next few davs,

F. E. Hess, of Massillon, {(O.) Council No.
137, was a welcome visitor to Council No
4 Saturday evening.

George Rittenhouse, of old Counecil No. 4
was reinstated in new Councll No. 4 Satur-
day evening

At a very iInteresting sesszion Saturday
evening the following gentlemen were giv-
en the degrees and are now full fledged
members of Counell No, 4: W. H. Judd H.
G. Swan, B. F. Everson, R. W. Stanton. T
W. Yeager, J. A. Gance and J. W. Hopink.

At a special meeting on May 20 J. E
Scrogegy and R. T. Butler were initiated
into Councll No. 4.

It was decided by a unanimous vote that
a social session would be given on June 21
by Council No. 4 All members with their
wives and sweethearts are Invited to be
present.

Builders' Exchange Officers,

The Builders' Exchange has=s held its an-
nual election, and the fo ‘!nir,g officers
have been chosen:

President—John J. Twiname

Vice President—John Wallace

Directors—Michael Dammel, H. W. Tiel-
king, C. L. Hamilton, C. A. Wiese, A,
}{!"“ndl anad . ). Shover,

The directors will meet this morning te
elect a secretary and treasurer Charles
R. Balke, the | will doubt-

iresent secretary,
L]

less be re-elected

~
Mr, Spahr and Biblieal Criticism,

f the

In
biblical

Nanapolis J

criticis
one hundred years developed
great fNelds of knowledge

erature. The advance scholarship
world has contributing to it
year for more than a century. The

studyvy of peoples and
stady ‘lent relizmions

irnal
m

To the Editor «
The
the last

one of the

science of has In
nto
and IMt-
of the
been
natural
anclent

of an

the
omperativa

;-1.:"!"':'.( e8,

the o

have all thrown a wonderful light upon the
origin and nature of Hebrew and Jewish
literature the« Bible l‘Iund?'f'ib of books
have been written by the profoundest
gcholars of Kurope and America on' this
greéat science of biblical eriticiam, and yet
Mr. Spahr demolishes the whole science

with one fell swoop of his hand

What is the seclence of bibllcal or higher
criticismm? It is simpily the method of using
all human knowledge to find out what is

northeastern part of the State |

every |

true and what iz false in the anclent He-
brew Htermture, as well as the lterature
of all other ancient nations, some of which
are much older than the Hebrew nation,
Take a few illustrations of this great
science of bibiical criticism: The Hebrew
writers copled from the literatures of older
nations the legend that the universe
was created in six days. But all of the
natural sclences prove beyvond all doubt
that it has taken the universe bLilllons of
vears to assume its present form and con-
dit Again, in all ancient religious Mlt-
eratures there are numerous Ahcoounts of
gods and angels ascending and descending
from earth to heaven and of noted men
bodily ascending to heaven Untll recent

on

times men belleved that the earth was flat
and that the blue dome above it was the
floor of heaven, and that on the other side
of that floor was a beautiful physical
heaven which wa#s inhabited by physical
gods and physical angels. This floor was
< 1]|;'u'|"b"f". to be but a ﬂh()ﬂ d:"‘:-tn"!' ffOl'll
the earth, and at one time men tried o
build & tower (Babel) up to heaven so they
could cilmb into heaven All of the writers
of the Bihle, as well as of all ancient litera-
ture, had this idea of heaven and of the
universa, and in all nations the belief In
numerous ascensions and descensions was

| universal It was easy to believe In them
because heaven was always In sight and
| only A stone's thraow AWAY But sclence
has il",?”‘ﬂ"!' all this, We Know that the
‘ blue dome is but the refraction of light as
| 1t enters our atmosphere and that there is
no resting place up there Jfor physical
1 bhodibe, and that all accounts of ascensions
and descenslons in all nations are but
myths born of i_Q',n]"-'L?. @ _,\'II n-{:',‘c‘fi!!'l', "‘\‘i[-
| son belleves In them now, The higher orit-
| iclsm simt iy lavs the facts of the unlverss
| by th sid of the myths and exposes the
mvihs Many other {llustration mizht be
| given, but thesge are enough to show how
| t nigher critics are working in the Inter-
est of trutl
I It I common Know ige Lhat all ancient
nations had thelr myths and legends of
| miraculous occurrences by the thousands.
| Jiib | criticism simply tablishes the
| fact 2t the Hebrews ‘.--! thelr myths and
1 legenes th same as had 'r'?."r I.-l!l“ri."
| if whom had existed for thousands
| ¢ ars bef the Hebrew nation csame
| int Xi=tencs and that these myths were
| & rv simiiar
! Profs r Pearson I8 one of those grand
| men w LY h eEl ¢ It » =ay that he
does 1 believe In church dogmas that are
; ' ths. He - truth and
1 } despises NYyPpOoCTrisy it is Pl hypocrites
{ that will b frald to meet Christ In the
{f the road, am ol such men as
| Professor Pearsog \ or two ago I
| heard o Ol r highr-salaried reachers
{ Zive grandiloquent description of the
i 18censl of Elljah #wand nis « nmEregation
did not resent the Insult it s such preachs-
r.;. and such congregations that should be
frald to meet Christ anvwhers and not
! QQ, h men as Mr. Pearson., as Mr. Epahr In-
sinuates Christ was a4 lover of the truth
1 would recommend that Mr. Spahr read up
'H little on -r.- higher criticiam The truth
| i= the main thing in this world
VERITAS
Indlanapolts, June
“In all REAL ESTATE transactions IN-.
SURE the TITLE. You then have no ab-
stract to pay for and you gol absolute se-
curits The fees are REASONARBLIE,
INDIANA TITLE GUARANTY AND

LOAN COMPANY, 12 East Market street™




